SORRY, MUGGEY/ THIS) 
FOOD ALREADY HAS A DATE! 
WITH MY STOMACH! 


so? you THINK 
YOU'RE SMART, HUH ? 


"Now I'VE 
GOTCHA! 


We 


rie. 
et 


GET OUT OF MY CAVE,600 BOOINEVER) [IANO DON'T come Bac JS 
DARKEN MY D00R AGAIN! A GUER AG AIRIG 


No TRUE FRIEND WovULo , I'LL SHOW BOO-BOO 
ACT LIKE THAT! — pee |DON’T NEED HIMS J 


Y \T'S C-C-COLD JIT WAS ALL BOO BOO'S FAULT! 
AND D-DARK™ it : See 
IN HERE! OIC 


YOGI THINKS HES FOOLING 
ME BUT I KNOW fer 
. BACK 


IN FACT.00 (T'S 


IMPOSSIBL 


7 © KNEW THAT PIE THIEF -Y 
COULDN'T RESIST THE 
TEMPTATION 


Lalways DID like the 
finer tl things in life! 


1S 
& — 
ts 


S 6 1GHE I GUESS 
PIE TO RANGER °)/ YOU'RE RIGHT, 
SMITH, YOGI $ s B00 BOO! 


[YOO HOO! RANGER eur 


I BOUGHT BACK YOUR PIE. 


HUH Z IM NO THIER 3 I JUST 
DON'T WANT THIS PIE TO 


Ger STALE to ; eg, 
| 


THERE, BOO 
SATISFIED 


HEY,YOGI.+6 
THERE'S ANOTE! 
MAYBE IT'S FOR 

US 


SSNIEFS THIS 
PIE 1S: BURNING, |] ‘OF THE 
Boo B00! 


A) 
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, ete 
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| WHATS THE MATTER, } 


ARE YOu ae’ 
OF YOG 


. 


Yoe!,you were very Brave! 
JITISN'T YOUR FAULT HE HIT 
WU WITH ASNEAK PUNCH ! 


NO,YO6I .--L. OONT 
LIKE BRAWLING £ ITWAS _*— 
: + DIFFERENT IN 

- ANCIENT TIMES { 


GARRIEDA BIG SPEAR! } 
(TWAS MORE ROMANTIC J 
IN THOSE DAYS | 


)7) 


CINDY 


XY. 
ns 
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BS 
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HEY, 600 BOO... 
ates WH... 22 


Guloy Rine ReMore, 600, 
WHAT I'M GONNA BE! 


{Tis 5 GREAT, oo B00! ty 
MUST LOOK PRETTY GOOD, HOH 7 


CMON,YOGI...LETS GO CHALLENGE 
‘Rocky TOA Joust! , BOO BOO | 
: YOU DON'T HAVE 
- iT IS A FIGHT, THE 1 
[Tuateans a mic me) | AHORSE, Yoo! ! 


7 THERE'S, 
7 : 
=o pe Aw HORSIEW! 


GIDDYAP; HORSE! 1M oFE, } 
B00 BOO..-IT'M GONNA ~*. 
JOUST ROCKY | - 


YOCI, YOU LOOK: EXACTLY LIKE SIR, 
LANCELOT BEAR IN MY PICTURE BOOK! 
KNEEL ON ONE KNEE, YOO!) 


“Que THEE SIR YOGI! Now, J 
s9ue mies SIR YORI NOW, 6 


panes youre 
REMC TOOL 


2 : 
sp DONT 0-0 -DO. LAIN'TGONNA FOOL, Y BOY.AM Z GLAD... 
ov oH TH-THAT S51 AROUND TAS TIME!) WAS TIRED OF tint 

Z 4 FOOLIN’ AROUND ! 


CHAAAARCEL — 
( ay Lz; = Bee 


ER You 
Re SMITH ° 


“Fon net very hungry, Yogi,” complained Boo Boo, 


“Give me the cake, Bos Boo,” Yogi said to his pal, _ 


“We'll put it inside until later or oven temerrow when 
“You're really smart, Yogi,” Boo Boo said ad 


They strolled slowly through the weeds toward the 
Visitors Picnic Area. Out of habit, they moved silently 
through the bushes until they could pesk out at the 
visitors having a goed time. 

‘As luck would have it, they were near e table on 
which two fat people had laid eut pie and roast 
chicken and big bowls of salad, plus o big box of 
checolate candy. Yogi drooled and Boo Boo yearned for 
‘seme of those delicious chocolates, The owners of this 
magnificent repast rested in the shade in canvas 
chairs. Both were very, very fat. 

‘leo Boo, we'd be doing them a favor if we took 
‘some of that fattening food away from them,” Yogi 


\ whispered. 


“Bee Boo looked at the:chocolates.- 
“You mean it wouldn't be stealing, Yool?”” 
“Yogi tried to look virtuous onid failed miserably. 


“OF course not. We're doing it for thelr ewn geod!” 


he answared. 


css 
Yogi iter of the 
drow the 

Boo snuck out and took @ 
‘ww 


just begging to be 


gobbled up! 
Just as Yogi grabbed the chocolates, the fat mar 


saw them and 
“Stop thie! 


_ see for himself. He saw all right! 


‘Yeg! and Bee Boo ran through the forest, Boo Booa 


step ahead of Yogi. Behind them the fat man blundred 
along, threatening to punish them for their crime. Boo 
Boo was looking back and he didn’t see a rock ove 
which he stumbled and fell. Miraculously, the 
strawberry shortcake landed right side up inene plece 
just ahead of him. 

Then, Yogi tripped over Boo Boo and he fell down, 

His face landed right in ‘the ‘strawberry short 
SPLAT! Yogi shook his head; then licked away as much 
‘as he could, When he wiped off as much whipped 
croam as he could, he found he wasn't blind after alll 

They got up. Yogi still had the box of chocolates, 
‘slightly broken, but the chocolates were inside. When 

he reached the hollow tree, he stuck it Inside and then 
he and Boo Boo headed for their cave. 
Next morning, Yogi woke up, feeling hungry, as 
usual. Boo Boo wanted breakfast too. = 

“Get up, Boo Boo! We have to go find breakfast!” — 
Yog! said grumpily. 

Boo Boo smiled. He remembered, “No, we don't, 
Yogi. We've got chocolates and cookies and cake 
hidden in the hollow tree!” 

The two bears skipped happily through the woods 
te the hollow tree. Yogi groped areund inside the hele. 
Neo cookies. No take. Finally, he found the bex the 
chocolates had been in and pulled It out. 

Empty! i‘ 

Yogi locked dumbly at Boo Beo. "It’s gone, Allgene! 
Did you sneak out in the middle of the.night fer a 
snack?”’ 


eaten it, Yogi.” Bs hee 
Yogi decided to stick his head inside the hele and 


; Mame Crow and six little crows with beaks wide 
waiting for foed were in the hollow tree. And as Yo! 
saw this, Mama Crew sald Caw!” and nipped him en 


